ThcTragcdic 

Co me (hall we goe along } 

Enter Str Richard Rathffe , with the Lord Riuert, 

Gray , and p'aughan.pr if oners. 

R*f. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

Rin, Sir Richard Ratline, let me tell thee this: 

T o day fhalt thou behpld a lubied die, 

For truth, for dutic,and for loyaltic. 

Gray. God keepe the prince from all the pack of you: 

A knot you are of damned blood fuckers. 

Riu. O PomfretjPomfrct.Ohthoubloudieprifon, 
Fatal! and ominiousto noble Pceres : 

Withinthc guiltieclofureof thy walks 
Richard the fecond here was hacktto death: 

And for more (launder to thy dtfmall foule, 

We giuc thee vp our guiltlcfTc bloudsto drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfc is falnc vpon our heads, 

For (landing by, when Richard llabd her fonne. 

Rt. Then cutd (he Ha(lmgs,thcn curd (lie Buckingham, 
Then curd (lie Richard. Oh remember God* 

Fo heare her prayers for them as now for vs, 

And for my fider,and her princely fonne : 

Befatisficddeare God with our true bio uds, 

Which as thou knpwed vniudly mud be fpjlt. 

Rat, Come, come, difpatch,theJirnit of your liues isout. 
Riu. Come Gray, come Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
A nd take our lcauc,vntill we mcete in heauen. Exeunt, 

Enter the Lords to comfell. 

Haft, My Lords at once, the caufe why wc arc met, 

Is to determine of the coronation. 

In Gods name (ay , when is thisroyalJ day ? 

Rue. Arc all things fitting for that royall time l 
Dar. It is, and let but nomination. 

Rifh. 1 o morfowthen , I guelfc a happie time. 

Rue. Wboknowcs the Lord Protedors minde herein? 
Who is mod inward with the nobkDukc/ ( his mind. 
Ri Why you my Lo : me thinks you Ihould fooned know 
Bite, Who I my Lord ? wc know each others faces: 

But for our hearts, he knowes no more ofmine, .. " 

Tijcn I of yours : nor I no more of his,then you ofmine. 

Lord 


of Richard rhethrid. 

r ord Hading*, you and he are neare in loue. 

L Haft. I thankehis gracc,/knowheIoucsmcweII: 

Butfor his purpofc in the coronation 
/baue not founded him, nor he dcliuercd 
His graces pkafure anyway therein ; 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalfc ilegiue my voice, 

Which /prefume he will take in gentle part. 

g,fj. Now in good time here comes the Duke him fclfc. 

Enter Ghfter. 

Glo. My noble L and coufens all good morrow, 

/hauc bene long a deeper, but now /hope 
My ibfcncc doth negled no great defignes, 

Which by my prcfcnce might hauc bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 

Wiliam L. Hadings had now pronound your part ; 

/ mean e your voi cc for crow ning of t he ki n g. 

Glo. Then my L. Hadings, no man might be bolder, 

His Lotdflnp knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

/ thankc your grace. [ 

Glo. MyLordofElic. 

Btjh. My Lord. 

Glo. fPhen/waslaftinHolbornc, 

/fawegood ftrawberries in your garden there, 

/dobefcechyou fend for fomc ofthem. 

Bifttlgoc my Lord. 

Glo. Ccufen Buckingham, a word with you: 

Catesby hath founded Hadings in our budneffe, 

And fiode* the tedy gentleman fo hote, 

As he will Ioofc his head are giuc content, 

His maillcis (onneas worfiiipfull he termes it, 

Shall Ioofc the royaltieofEnglandsthroane. 

Rue. Withdraw you hence my L. lie follow you. Ex- Glo* 

Bar. tv e haue not yet fet downe this day oftriumph, 
Tomorrow in mine opinion is toofoonc: 

For /my (elkam not fo well prouided, 

Asdfe/wouldbc were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btfhop of Elt*. (berries. 

RidVlictc is my L. Protcdor ,/haue fent for thtfc draw- 


